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of Beddagama, and jungle people like themselves.
They were taking a blind child to see whether, if
they called upon the god, he would hear them and
give him sight. There were a fisher and his wife
from the coast; they were childless, and the woman
had vowed to go to the festival and touch the heel
of the kapurala, in order that the god might remove
from her the curse of barrenness. Last, there was
an old man, a trader from a large and distant vil-
lage of another district; he wore immense spectacles,
and all day long he walked reading or chanting from
a large Sinhalese religious book, which he carried
open in his hand- The rest of the party did not
understand a word of what he read, but they felt
that he was acquiring merit, and that they would
share a little of it. He had been brought up in a
Buddhist temple, and at night after the evening
meal he gathered the little party round him and
preached to them, or read to them, by the light
of the camp-fire, how they should live in order to
acquire merit in this life. And at the appropriate
places they all cried out together, "Sadhu! sadhu!"
or he made them all repeat together aloud the sil
or rules; and as their voices rose and fell in the
stillness of the night air, Karlinahami's face shone
with ecstasy, and a sense of well-being and quiet,
strange to her, stole over Hinnihami. Even in